MARLBOROUGH
This he was well qualified to do, for his uniform was not
dissimilar, and he was an Englishman.
Unfortunately, Brigadier Churchill,1 brother to Lord Churchill,
now Duke of Marlborough, and my uncle, came up, and recol-
lecting [recognizing] the only Aid-de-camp I had with me,
suspected immediately that I might be there, and advancing to
me, made me his prisoner. After mutual salutations he told me,
he must conduct me to the Prince of Orange. We galloped a
considerable time without meeting with him; at last we found
him at a great distance from the place of action, in a bottom,
where neither friends nor enemies were to be seen. The Prince
made me a very polite compliment, to which I only replied by
a low bow : after looking stedfastly at me for an instant, he put
on his hat, and I mine; then he ordered me to be carried to Lewe.2
Berwick's description of William's posture when he was
brought before him is no reproach to the proved courage of
the King, who as the battle deepened fought desperately in
person to retrieve the day. His subsequent treatment of
Berwick seems, however, to show that he was angered at
Berwick's repulse of his courteous address. " After the
battle," writes Berwick,
M. de Luxemburg had demanded, agreeable to the terms of the
cartel, that I should be sent back at the erid of a fortnight; on his
side he had released all the General Officers of the enemy, that
were prisoners on their parole; but notwithstanding this, they
detained me at Antwerp. It happening, however, that the Duke
of Ormond could not, on account of his wounds, avail himself of
the leave which was granted to the rest; M. de Luxemburg in-
formed the enemy, that he should not part with the Duke, till
they had released me. He also summoned Lieutenant-General
Scravemore, and the other officers to return to Namur. This
produced the intended effect, and I joined our army at the camp of
Nivelle. The Prince of Orange certainly had a design of sending
me prisoner to England, where I should have been closely con-
fined in the Tower of London, though that would have been
contrary to all the rules of war; for, though he pretended that
I was his subject, and consequently a rebel, yet he had no right to
1 George Churchill.                2 Memoirs, pp. 113-114.
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